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8tih even Jocques Lerolls wasn't so
wonderful us o youug gitl o oris—
she bropel stones covered with deips
ping scawepds oat of the bottom of
the ocoan, and she hpd onee brought o
Hye bird Into 8 lockeéd rovm daring o
seunce sud had put it—nfter It had
fluttered all nhout and everyhody saw
it—into o closed cage—*demnterini-
Ized §t twice In one evening,” sald Mrs,
Delarlo.  This girl had only just be-
gun o develop materialbzution a8 one
of her phases.

1 confess It struck me ns Mrs, Dela-
rlo tulked and told e how she'd heen
trylng to make nreangements for one
of these persons to come over with her
that she was gettlug up new turns o
her own shows much ag a vauldeville
manager hunts up new perfarmers for
hig. 8he azked me to visit her In New
York, not profesgionally bul a8 a
friend, and stlll, If I were luteresied
and would undertake some Iuvestign-
tions, sho'd be glad to help me, and
I couldn’t refrnin from saying, “That
I8, youll put me next to somoe flrst-
class apooksT”

1 think thig eather hurt her, for she
answered a Httle tartly, “You may cot
be Interested mow—but you will be.
The oceult 15 coming Inte your 1ife and
you can't prevent It. You'll get manl-
festations thut will—at least thut mny
—drive you slmnst Insane If you're
nct prepared for them and dou't know
how to handle the forces that are
already nt wark about you" And with
that parting shot—1{Lat, of course, any.
body might fire Into you In self-defense
or just to be o little nusiy—she went
away to Claire. And I'm golng to con-
fess right here that lo spite of my
skepticism I felt creepy.

1 nlag folt elearer in my own mind
on many Utile thicgs I'd naticed ahout
Claire: her coming to my statercom
that time; her conylant hanglng about
me, eves when she must bave seen it
was Inconvenient for me fo have her:
and the way she seemaed so much of
the Intter part of the voyngs to bw
trylng to keep away from Mrs. Dela-
rio, staying by herself In her state-

L it
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t Tymnacd,

thoughi—Indeed,
H

room, Had there heen mantfestaiions |
occurring In the stateroom? Or had'
Mrs, Delarlo been telling Clalre things
tlil she got the child 20 nervous the
doctor was really serious over her?

Mre, Delario wax not nt dinner that
night and Clalre loft the table ofter
fhie soup, and as T was busy packing
1 saw nelther of them uantil morning. |
when all was bustle and exclrement,
for we'd pussed the Statue of Liberty
nnd were steaming up the bay and
waould be on dry lund almost before we
knew it. And then we were hanging
over the rall and looking down ar the
friends of the passengers on the dock,
and I heard Claire, In an sgonized
volee: “Mammu isn't meeting me ™

Clatre began to cry, not bolsterously
but in a dreadfully pathetle, lost-chlld
way, inte n very beautiful French em-
broldered handkerchlef, and all the
customs Ingpectors gutherad about Lier
and she atked them each In turn i
he'd seen mamma and desceribed mam-
ma, and he shook his hend and told
her he'd heln her look for mamma In a
minute a8 goon nx e got the baggnge
ingpected ; nnd Mre, Delarlo nnd T got
our sultcases opened and mnde Clalre
open her bags and her trunk and we
implored the Inspeefors to look at our
menger belongings In a burry and the
Inspectors were all too busy asking
Claire what her mother looked Illke
and what hotel she stayed at; and
Claire wonld use her exquisite hand-
kerchlef oh her more exqulslte eyes
and eny she it war Hotel
d'Angleterre—they always stoppoed at
d'Angleterres  when  they  fraveled.
Finally 1 minaged to thduee an Inspee-
tor to toke his eyes off Clalre for &
minute and devote them to the bng-
goge of a middleaged pefson—my-
pelf—and be ecast o glance over my
sultease and Mrs, Delarlo's, which was
open on a benech beslde mine, and sald,
“phat's all right. Where does the
young lady come from, and lsa't It
awfnl her mother lsn't here, and may-
be she's met with an. accldent on the
~way and been killed."

Clalre heard him—and almost faint-
ed into Mre, Delarlo's nrms,

Now just a moment before he sald
words I noticed that one of the
palre of turquolse-studded siippers
had fallen berween the two suiteases.
m it up and I wna on the point
p v, Delurio i 1t belonged L

Fie nuudo th
1thiot
Détario had Clalre
hor and cuble 1o the father for lostrue
Hons,

The slipper was all this while [n my
und withoat glyving it another
hardly  belog  con-

LL0Us

what |

I Stuffed It in Among Sems Clothes

agoug sowe clothes 1o my own sult-
cige and shut the 1id and awny we
woent, Wasn't It, under the elroume
stances, n perfectly notueal thing to
ot Well, the morml ia “lon't"—dan't
every enrry off an old slipper unless
y¥ou're sure (t's yours, That cld slip-
per pearly cost me my sanlty and my
lifa!

Now, when I unpacked I found the
slipper, hnt even then It dido't occur
to ine that It woen't mine—I merely
wondered how I'd lost the mute, and It
wag q cauple of davs before I got to
the hottom of the other gultense and
found my own pair neatly done up In
tissie paper, Of course 1 knew In-

stantly that the old slipper was Mrs, |

Delarlo’s, and remembered then how
I'd carrled it off; but 1 didn't have a
hox sultahle for sending it through the
mnil to her, so 1 set It on a chest
where I'd bo sure to see It and not let
it get mixed with mine, meaning to
take It down to the house as soon ns
I could find time for It. And thus
severgl more dnye went by, and 1
forgot the slipper and that Mrs, Jimm-
gon was eoming to elean. T some-
how assumed that Mrs, Jimmson had
gense enough to Bee It was nn odd

; glipper and leave [t on the chest

whete she found i, but yon ncever

enn tell what anybody will do—por- |
i hups she'd Lave done just the same if |

Td told her not to: for she mixed
those slippers up and set them In o
row heside my bed along with oxford
ties and bath slippers,

It was on the duy that Mrs, Jimm-
son cleancd that Clulre enme tripping
up to see we and tell me that her fo-
ther had arrived,

1t was the firat time I'd seen her
ginee we'd purted ot the eable office,
and of course I hnd to spave her n
few minutes and hear what she had to
pay. She was stayipg with her father
at o hotel—mammn hadn''t yet come,
hecause grandpapa wns dying every
day and &he didn't dare to leave him
And then she suddenly wished to kiiow
it gll Americuns lived the woy Mrs,
Delsrio did, and did American ladies
work?

I had to ask her what she meant,
nnd she explained that everything at
Mrs. Delario’s wns “so unlike the way
they lived abrond " that Mre. Delario
never loft her bedroom wuniocked for
& #lngle minate; that all the upstairs
rooms were locked: that she made
hor—Clplre—keep het door locked.
“hecusa,” she sald, “you nover can
tell:" that people, most of whom were
strangers, were coming to the honse
all dny from nine til] five, Mrs, Deln-
ro called them “sitters" and gnve
them “rendings” ln an awfully queer
room where the shufters wergn't ever
opened; and  she = Clatre—belleved
tint Mrs, Delario took money for
these rendinge. though she never would
gng what she read: amd If she took
motiey how could she He a lady?
Thongh she Wwas very nice and kind
and papa wanted her to keep her—
Clilre=tiil her mothes arfved, and
Mra, Delario wouldn't on aceount of
Ner work, and what sort of work could
1t possibly be?

T saw by that that Mrs. Pelario
hadn’t taken MMaire pinch into her con-
fAdenee—Clalre =ald even her fathor
coulin't guess what Mea Delario did,

exnctly, though he thought Le knew
a little,.only he Aidn't know that I
dies did it In America.

While 1 was-considering what T'a
“bettér say e clock atruek and I
bunueed out of my ¢ It & Trey=—
it was the hour of an apyolntment,
mdmnlmlnmllu AWAY, o8-

- . .
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first senxihle .-m;:mm-'l
r;.:.l been offergdk—that as | followad me to my hedfoo \\llll' I
in charge
she'd Inl o take the child home with |

did—I stuffed It in |

1 told Clalre 1 hod to ran, and s

got my oont; and it was ghe who ©
clnlmed, “Why, there's Mres, I‘Mur}:'
slipper!  Sho's hunted everywhoere for
i, You pickel it up at the custoins
howse nud put 1 In vour suitease,”

“'m the thief,” 1 lnoghed, slipplng
on my coat.

Cluire took a couple of steps towarl
the stippers and sald, “I'I take it buck
to her,”

“No, my dear—fust leave I, T don’t
know whieh 18 hors—1 see Mrs. Jham-
son has mwixed them sl ap—and |
boven't time to find oot now." ‘

*Oh; 1 ean soon tell” nnd Cladre wis
ahout to pounce on them, but 1 headed
Hor off,

“I'hat's a matter for me to attemd
to, Clnire, and entirély between Mis
Delarto nnd myselr.”

By this tme T had on my vell and
gloves. nnd hearing the clevator stop
ping at the floor, 1 shooed Clolfe fo!

{ hiolted for it

Now T Jookdad gt the slippers n
Clinire spoke, anil they were stundio
HEEL TO 'THE WALL, hetween
pald of oxford tles oand a palr ol
bath slippers thnt were foe to 1
wall, as were all the rest hat the
three slippers; and 1 noticed this pe
tienlarly and rememberad it nter eom

| ing homae in the enrs when the [neldent

recuretd to me, hod T wondesisd why—
sinee Clalee wns no longer with Mrs
Delprio—2he Hnd been so anxlous e
tnke the slipper hack, and If she now!
ol an exense—passibly—to her father
for golng to the honse to see her
friend, and how If it hadn't been far
Mrs. Jimmson [ conld have let lor
ke the slipper and been glad to hgye
her do It ; nd bow Mrs, Jlmmsgon must
have plensed lerself (n plaecing the
slippers Jost that way, backs to the
wall, 80 they'd show off to hest adyan.
inge a8 works of art and decornte tlie
room ot large with their heauiy; angd
how 1t must have puzzied her to find
three slippers all alike in my room—
not fwo, not four, but three; and whis
throe? And what wonld the goud
crrenture sny if I told her I'd stolen the
old one?

These thoughts may eem foo tivi
to mention, but the point s thot
thought them and they were s0 obvi
ously suggested by the way Jtmmson
placed the slippers, heel to the wnll
But here's the unenony thing that lng.
pened: When T got home one how
after seelng them that way end turned
on the light my evex fell upon (he
slippers=—=THEY WERE ALL TOEING
THE WALL.

It gave me such a shock that I sat
flop down on the bhed, So far ng 1
knew not 8 human soul bhad entered
durlpg my absence of one hour nnd
o0 minutes, nor wag there any evi-
gdenee that anything else In the place
ingd been touched—the other shoes
stood foe to the wall just ag ['d seen
them when T went out with Clalre,

I stuppose I'll be set down ns 4 pers
foet fool, but I actually turned sici all
over, and It réequired positive courage
ol my port to pick up the slippers and
eximine them. Which taught e noth-
Ing, of course. and—=I may as well
confees all my folly—T gt them lack
heel to the will and netually sat thera
ond watched te see If they'd tuen
abont of thelr own aceord, But noth.
Ing huppened, and there they stayed,
heel to the wall, till morming.

That same evening, however, ane
other thing happened that snnoyed
though It didn't alarm me. 1 was
nwakened about half past two by the
sound of & Key in the front door—
someone was irylng to get In 1
bounced out of bed and looked to ses
that the chain bolt was on—thot wag
all that worrled me: for T had a nelgh-
bor on a floor below who came home

Arequently at that hour of the night

In =n elated a condition that he never
stopped nsceuding stalrs  untll he
reached the top, and aa my flat directly
cotresponded with his on the lower
floor he tried to get In with his key,
ind sometimes threatoned to smash
the door In If “Minnie” didn't open It,

8o hearing the famillar key now
fumbling, 1 looked at the chain-bolt,
pud then merely “holleged” through
the door my usunl, “You're trying to
get In the wrong flit—yours Is down-
staira”

The %oy slid out of the lock and
there wasn't another sound, I stood
there shivering in my nightle, walting
for the usun! colloquy that would con-
vinee Mr. Man I wasa't hils Micnle, but
i he Aida't favor me with so much as
an oath of recognition, T went back to
bed after a few woments and fell
aaleep. It-never entered my Head that
the person at the other end of the
Itchker wasn't the high-spirited Mr.
Mun thut | knew and was prepared
for, but another Mr. Man [ didn't
know anything about.

1 went to sleep dreaming about slip:
pers; 1 waked up to wonder about
slippers. They were Just as I'd left
them=—=which gave me real disappoint-
ment, 1 was out nearly all dny, and
when I cpme lome my first lock was
to gae if the slippers had heen making
any more "manifestations.”

ALL THREE BLIPPERS WERE
GONT,

CHAPTER il

Mrs. Delaric's Dlamonds.
To say I was astonlshed when 1 be-
hﬂimﬂmﬂ footgear with

= - -rpw '. ot

' thiree tecth kuocked cut simply doesn't

| express i, 1 wns Mphhergnsted, It
| wasn't only the mystorfoussess of that
| purticulnr thoft—if theft 1t were—and
why all three slippers hadd been taken
nond oot one slipper, or one pale; h
wans that nothing 55 far ns 1 conld o
sorve hnd been touchied In the flat bt
Just the partlenlary shleeta that the duy
biefore had tuened and toed the wall,
Now they hod waiked off and left me,

Well, the end of all my puzzling wns
that 1 hnd my cholee hetween two ex-
plunntions — (1)  that some persan,
name, ape and sex anknown, motlve
Inpossthlo to guess, had entered oy
Ant with a duplicate key and stolen
the slippers; or (2) that Mre, Delarlo
lia! worked o “physienl manifesiptlon®
to get her glipper home el hed (nken
nil three at once to be on the safe side,

One explanation sceined nbont as
possibhle ag the other, for T didn't see
how anyopne could have a dupliente
Key—even the Janitor does not have a
pass key 1o the flars In thls haose—and
I dlidn't see how magle conld carry off
theee stippers,  Bar whotever way 1
pt 1T had still the vnmpleasant task
of pxplaining the loss to Mes, Delarlo.
! remsembered she'd snld when wa were
buzing thom that they were more than
she eould efford, but she just must
hinve them ol would go withont gome-
thing else, and T was particularly mys-
tified beenuse of It If T could In any
winy have replaced the slipper I'd have
done so and never sald a word about It

Meantime T vemembered that T
fadn't communlented with Mrs. Doln-
tlo since my return—thopgh T had the
slipper all that thae.  Then enme a
lotior asting me would I do her o
great, n overy great favor—wounld |
come to her hoose that Sunday eve.
ning at elght o'clock? The Litter nr-
rived on Sundoy morning, speciol de
Hvery.

I went, but 1 never onee mentioned
the slippers—slippers were the lnst
things in my mind ns 1 rang the bell,

Mrs, Delarfo herself adoltted me,
apologizing that her wmald was away

Mrs. Delario Herself Admitted Me,

for her Sutday evening out, tnd what
hetween wolcoming  bandshakes and
Mrs, Delarin’s taking off my cost and
Insisting on my taking off my hut and
“heing comfy," and my declining, and
her leading me Into the seance room
Clalre hod told me about, and my as-
tonishment at seelng It, slippers didn't
neetr to me and the ehance to speak
of them went by,

The sennce room was ag queer to
my éye as It seenied to have been to
Clalre's. I think the Impression uppers
most In my mind wns the zonndless.
nees of the place, It seemed as re
mote from the bustling life of (he
great elty in the mldst of which It was
a8’ If It had been in the heart of a
desert,

But Mra. Delarlo left me but lttle
time for observiation; merely remark-
Ing that this was the sennce room, she
asked If 1'd seen Cloire and what 1
thought of her,

Well—I thought a groat deal of heg
and meny things about her, and whil
I was considering my onswer Mm
Delarlo propounded a question that
fairly stunned me: “Do you think the
girl could be a thief?"

“0h, never—pever In the world,
What—Claire!" T crled hotly, and the
pleture of the high-ired girl cume be-
fare we, 1 could as soon have thought
my own sister n thief. Nevertheless ]
wis goon at n loss 1o explain the epl-
sodles Mra, Delario told me,

(To Be Continued)

Wouldn't Do,

“Kow, gotting down to brass ta
¢éntinued  the sldeshow mann
“why—"

“7 daren't,” interrupted the Human
Oatrich, who had been {ll.  “The dos
tor snys | musthi't touch solld food for
#t lenst o week yor."

Impossibie.
“Why don't Bll's relatives put a
good fice on bis marriage?”
"Pntl m fuce on it! Have you
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J.E FELKINS & CO.

DEALERS
Most Everything
to Eat or Wea

Also Hardware, Tools, Stoves and Tinwai

Glass, China and Crockery.
Qur Motto:

First Class Goods, Right Prices, Courteous Servi
Give Us a Trial.

J. E. FELKINS & CO,
MONEY TO LOAM

On Long or Short Time.  Our Terms are Always Reasonable

Interest payable once a year, any menth of the yeur that you p
fer to pay, with the privilege of paying $100.00 0r more at any
terest pay day, Il vou will write me giving discription, location a
worth of your farm, and the amoant vou want to borrow, [ will co
it gnce and look at your farm, and if ] find the larm as represent
and good security for the money that yon want, [ can secure this le
lor yon  Complete and sanslactory abstracts of title must be [urni
wd by applicants, but there will be no charge for examination of the ti

M. E. BIRD, - - TANEYVILLE, MO

EARN  TELEGRAPH

MORSE AND WIRELESS

Constant Demand for Men and Women Operators;
earning $100 to $150 per month; position guaranteed;
common school education &l thet's necessary, Living
expenses earned. Write for free catalogue.
CLARENCE' C GOETZ,

SISTANT MANAGER,
WICHITA TELEGRAPH CJLLEGE. WIHCITA. KANSAS

F—__
The Forsyth Roller Mill

Located on Swan Creek

Will be aperated Day and Night if occessary 1o keep up with
the custom work.  Will buy your wheat or corn and sell you
Best of Flour or Meal guarantecd
Come and try the Oid Reliable

flour or meal, or exchange,
and a good turncut,

FORSYTH WATER MILL.
J. M. WILLIAMS and J. N, KNOX,

Owners and Operators.

T. J. Vanzandt,

Batber and Jeweler,
Forsyth, Missouri.

Only first ¢class workmen employed and all work is guar-
anteed to give satisfaction. Clean towels for each and
every customer.

[f you have a watch or clock that needs cleaning orre
pairing, or any jewelry that needs repairing, bring them
in and [ will fix them up for you.

KILLS RAT

Coffins, Caskets, Burial Robes

J

Complete Stock Prices Reasonable [ | S

Garrison Mere. Co.
GARRISON, MO,

nod  mlce—that’'s WAT-SNAP, the «
rellable  rogent  destroyer,
enkes — oo mixing  with other fod
Your money back (f it Inils, y
We wiae () eakol enough for Prut|
Kitchen or Cullnr,

Mx miae 12 enkes) for Chicken How
eoops, or smball buildings,
S0 size (B enken) for |

I am prepared to comect all defects
of eyesight due to emors of refraction

ta 3 ovt-builiig *torage bt
i ll'l W i
bulidiau.

ol it

haersy e = }‘hms & nd

by properly fitting glasses,
Dr. T. H. Humphreys, || Dr. Jomn A MiTcHELL, |
OFFICE PFHONE 89
Kissee Mills, Mo, RESIDENCE PHONE 58
Office at tesidence. " . " BRANSON, MiSSOURI ?




